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company of men and women.  There was a low
murmur of voices, the tinkling sound of instruments,
and everywhere a display of jewels and costly robes.

" Now/' said the King, (( i have reached that state
of boredom when it is absolutely necessary that I
should laugh.   Unless I laugh before the passing of
many moons, I am in danger of falling into a decline.
Let the wailing I hear be more hearty and the tears I
see more profuse, for verily if I yield up the ghost for
want of a good joke, there will be none to rule over
you with the same beneficence you now enjoy. He
or she who can remove depression from my throne
will receive a fitting' reward as well as the grati-
tude of all loyal subjects who would fain postpone the
splendour of my obsequies till a more fit season.^

For a few moments the courtiers whispered together,
shook their heads, and then lapsed into silence.

"Have I a set of idiots gathered about me vs thunder-
ed the King. tc Bave I nursed in my royal bosom a
number of tongued-tied nincompoops ? Is no one
going to speak ? Have you all, from the plump Grand
Vizier downwards, lost your sense of humour.? Make
haste to find it, you ease-loving puppets, for humour
is the most precious gift in the world. ^

Presently Mumtaz, the dancing-girl, approached
the throne and prostrated herself. " 0 King," she
said, " have I leave to make known my plan whereby
you shall laugh till you almost split your incompar-
able sides ? "